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gave his life to it in vain. ' In a single session Peel
and Wellington overcame the resistance of a hostile
sovereign, a hostile Church, a hostile House of Lords,
and a public opinion fast growing hostile. Yet the
real credit was not theirs, as Peel had the insight to
see and the generosity to acknowledge. "The credit
belongs to others," he said in his speech on the second
reading, "not to me. It belongs to Mr. Fox, to Mr
Grattan, to Mr. Plunket, to the gentlemen opposite, and
to an illustrious and right honourable friend of mine, now
no more. By their efforts, in spite of my opposition, it
has proved victorious. ... I was on terms of the
most friendly intimacy with my right honourable friend
down even to the day of his death; and I say with as
much sincerity of heart as man can speak, that I wish
he were now alive to reap the harvest which he sowed
and to enjoy the triumph which his exertions gained.
I would say of him, as he said of the late Mr. Perceval,
1 Would he were here to enjoy the fruits of his victory!'
Tuque tuis armis, nos te poteremur Acliille."
The tribute was well merited and not ungenerously ex-
pressed; but perhaps if the shade of Canning could
have revisited the House of Commons, and could have
watched Peel, shorn of the prize for which both had
contended, writhing in agony at the whips and scorns of
time, the irony of circumstance, the revenge of neglected
opportunities, and the reproaches of friends who felt
themselves abandoned and betrayed, the words to rise
almost unbidden to his phantom lips might have been
Pallas te, hoc nilnere, Pallas
Immolat, et poenas scelerato ex sanguine sumit